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them on and mingled with the ladies of the great men from all over
the world. I hope, Qhana-san, you keep on using them."
"What do you mean? Do you think Yd throw them away?"
"Well, if your secret desire comes true-"
"What are you driving at? I harely know that young bank clerk.
But don't you say too much. You are a left-over from the old days
when that Sagami brought you in, I was told. Anyway, you yourself
used to be very intimate with Nishi-more than friendly. But when
you got old you—*'
"Ohana-san, srop that nonsense! You—whispering love at rendezvous
on moonlight nights to a man almost young enough to be your son.n
"Ha, it's spring-" Ghana was still calm. She sneered at the house-
keeper. "It's the season. The weather rejuvenates even hardened veins,
I suppose. After all, Nishi was originally your lover, wasn't he? If
he is young enough to be my son, he is young enough to be your
grandson. I heard all sons of things about you from him. How far
you went and where you stayed with him, how often, oh, oh!" Ghana
snickered,
Nagiye blushed; her mouth twisting in anger and eyes glaring at
Ghana, she grabbed a broom and jumped up.
"Stop, stop! Stop, you thief, you love thief! You stole our lord
from me. You stole Nishi from me! But don't you forget. Now I am
merely a housekeeper again, but youf you are still our lord's favorite.
Should I disclose your secret love affair to him, you'd be thrown out
of here."
"You liar! If you don't stop that, I'll close your mouth for you,"
Ghana shouted,
"Is that so? You may shut my mouth but you can't erase your sins
and the facts uncovered by other people."
"What do you mean?1* Ohana was shaking.
"Would you like to know?** The housekeeper stuck her chin for-
ward and tossed her head before she resumed. "Everybody in the town
knows your affair with Nishi but how about your frequent visits to
your doctor friend in Kyoto?"
"The doctor is just another friend,1*
"Then there must be a misunderstanding on the part of reporters-"
"What—what, reporters!'*
"Yes, they even discovered you and your doctor friend stopping
at numerous hotels as man and wife. They're going to publish their
version of your secret life in their newspapers. But you keep your

